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MARVEST OF THE SEA | ment worsethan thaé Mon Diew! wore  spoke impatiently of her brother, Tears

————— than that™ he added sprang w0 her eyes. BSuch divine dis-

PN I Sl by thaehem, Into Shan's face s strasge look had  stmilation! [ thought—to good for

e ks i B et we | Wuddonlycome. *Yes, theres sumetbing ewrth. She tarmed 1o besve the roum

v froun the desg worse thas thet, Plerre.” and | dud nos stay ber. Yot we wee to-

wam-ﬂs “Bof blen™ gviher uguin that night 1 was caly

s eids are (e wiiesn wile Shon mads the sacred gesture of his -

For wite asd Bt scd ity chiid, ereed. ““To be punished by the dead The had dropped from hie

rarall s (e Gech s we. And not ses them—only hear them ™ | fingers to the foor aod lay there smok-

hd:.w;m.l_rﬂl_ And his eyes steadied firmly %o the  lug Sbhon's face wies fixed with anxiety.

sccmtie Gf o ferrewil soed otler's Piorre's oves plaved gravely with the

My uw the ladest sves bheail |  Plerre waa sbout to reply, but there suusbine. Wendling drow & beavy
When . eame the sovnd of foutstege through the and then waii on:

'um“‘h:-m-. | open door sad y Wendling on “Aguin pext day it wos like this—the

’“:n‘-' fa. | tered slowly. wys pale and worn, world dramisg the heat 1 waiched

wot fall Lo cast my net, asd his eyes looked out with & searching  from the big mill. | saw them again,

ﬂtmg. u_“:r‘u anxicusness. Dut that &d not reader Heo leaned vver Ler chair sad bunel hits

Arthar L Sebuon s Good Words. | him less comely. He was alwaysdressed | face tn her hair. The proof was abso-

in black and white, snd this now added lute now. [ started awasy, going round-

Wealling came % Fort Auns on the
that the Rev. Ezra Badgley snd an
girl were buriad. And that

was o ootable thing. The wan had been |
found desd at his svening meal; the gl
bad died ou the mme day, smd they were
buried gide by side. This cansed wuch |

scandal, for the man wis huly.lm!l.heI

#e many women ssid, was probably
evil altogether. At the graves, when
the auinister’s people saw what wus be
fog done, they paasly protested, bnt
the Factor answered them gravely that
the matter shoald go om since mone
knew but the woman was as worthy of
Yeaven as the man. Wendling chanced
1o stand bestde pretty Plerre.

“Who knows!" he sald alggd, looking |
hard at the graves, “who knows! Sbe
died tefore him, but the dead can

Flerre did not answer immediately,
fur the Factor was calling the earth
down ou both coffips, but after a mo
menl he mlded, “Yes, the dead can
strike.”  Amd then the eyes of the two
men caaght and stwd, aud they knew
fhat they had things w sy to each other |
$n the workd.

They became friends.  And that per- |
Baps was pot greatly to Wendling's |
credit, fur i the eyes of many Pierre |
wus an oulcast as sn outlaw, Mavbe
o of the women disliked this friend-
ship most, since Wendling was a band-
sowe wan, and Pierre was never known |
to sewk them, good or bad, and they |
blamed him for the other's coldness, for
P unconcerned yot respectful eye.

“There’'s Nelly Nolan would dance
after him 10 the workl's end,” suid Shon |
MeGuun W Perre one day, “and the
Widdy Jeromo herself, wid her flamin |
cheeks and the wild fan in her eye |
eroons ke & babe at the breast as he
alides out his ensh on the bar, and over
on Giansonby's tlat there's™ —

“There's many n fool.” sharply inter.
Jected Pieorre as be pushed the neddle
thiruagh a batton he was sewing on. I

“Hedad, there's a pair of fools hers |
anyway, say |, for the womnen might |
die withont lift at wsist or brush of lip |
aud neither of yo'd say, ‘Hero's to the |
joy of us, goddess, me own!'” |

Plerrs seemaed to be intently watching |
the peedls podut as it plerced up the |
buttan eye, and his reply was given with |
& slowness corregponding to the sedate |
pamage of the nepdle. “Wendling, you
think, cares nothing for women? Well,
men who are like that cared once *or |
ona wornan, and when that was over—
PBut, pshaw! | will not talk. Yom
are no thinker, Shon McGann. You
blander theough the workl. And you'll |
tremable s much to & womao's thamb
in ffty venrs as now."

“By holy smoke,” said Shonm,
*thongh ¥ trembis ut that, maybe I'll not
tramble as Wondling st ngthing at all”
Here Piave looked ap sharply, then |
dropped his eyes on his work again
Shom lspeed suddenly into a moodiness, |

“Yeu," sald Plerre, a8 Wendling at |
nothing at all?  Well™ |

“Wail, thia, Plerre, for you that's a |
thinksr, from me that’s none. 1 mI
walkin with him in the Had glen yester- |
day. Suddenly he took to shiverio and |
snatched me by the arm, and & mad
ook ahot out of his handsome face,
“Hash! says ha. I listened. Thers was
s sound like the hard rattle of a creck
over stones, and then anotber suund be
hind that ‘Come, quick,” =ays be, the
sweat standin thick on him, and he ran
e up the mnk—for it was at the bagin-
nin of the glon, whers the sides were Jow
—and there weo stood pantin an stario
flat at ench other,

“ ‘Whai's thar, and what's got its |
hand an yo, (or v'ars cold as desth an
pinched in the fece, an you've bruised
suy arm® mmid 1. A be looked aronnd
bim slow sad bresthed hard, then drew
his fingers through the sweat om his
ebenl. ‘T not well, and [ thoughs 1
hoard—vyon heard 1t. what was it lke”
mid ho, and he poered close at me
Like water,” said [ ‘s little creek near,
atd & ool comin far off.” ‘Yes, just
that,” esid he: ‘it's some trick of wind
tn the glen, but it makes 3 man foolial,
and an inch of beamly would be the
icht thing.' 1 dn't sy no to that
And on wo oame, and brandy we hal
with 4 wish in the sve of Nelly Nolar
that'd warm the heart of & tomh, Anad
there's & end for your shewin, Plerre.”

Dmring this Plerre had Bnlshed with
the button.  He had drawn on ik cont
anidl lifted his bat, and now Jounged
rying the point of the peedls with his
forefingsr. When Shom ended he sl
with & shilelong glance “Bat what dil
you think of all that, Shon™

“Think? Thers it was! What's the
e of thinkin? Thare's tany » trick in
the world with wind ¢ with spinit, as
Tre e often enongh in cak! [reland
and its ot to e geesantd by mae ™ Hore
Bi= vodice god & litls bower aml a trifls
- nr For, Pleree” sprha e there'y
wh wirs thas D oe leath, and sorey
wan enn tell what 2 = but we k1 -
et dar when

When we've takan tha Liap st thas
abmighty Men” o Piorma, wita o
gravs rnd oA lghness Yo (214 a
arrang- ot aven the almighty diten
L AoAng wrir wervthing
o the Jing r ng. grow
i . Aehting., lWoving—»ben youth
[ alteiy  eafiag. flrnking worying,
phaving big wimes—al are worth it es
et twn thi ge

ol wial are Loey bedml™
Thy asghlaors wife Marler Those
pre howmhie ™ o omres S donhle
0 N AST e TG T ATt rare

Mere sa in cneoeit THuren  reeroel)
his Gnger with tha reedlle and wgte bl
L] 1 2 BN --i..r‘ i" "
ing » mie] gt Iy apod sarmbusmieally
I aand Themre w only cne end to thewa
i =il fure ou] ba 8 great mntter geel |
T wotdar of 12 womid a0t Be ey
TR & brmtir adverw-ing
ey 5 AP . e hat " aed "
et ok G Wt Bal} ta the
wBut sow | know that there ia & puuah

I. was o beantiful womasn, And she used

' mill and went away.

| 1 was so hurgry for the sight of her |
| that I got my fieldglass, used to watch

0 the easy sad vet severs reflnement of
his person.  His birth and breeding had
oecurred in places unfrequented by such
w Shon and Plerre, but plains and wild
hite level all, and men are friends ac
cording to thetr taste and will, and by
no other law, Hence thess with Wend

Ho stretched out his hand t each
without & word. The hand shake was
upasual; he had little demonstration
ever. Shon looked up surprised, but re-
sponded.  Pierre followed, with a swift,
inguiring kok; then in the succeeding
pause he offered cigarettes. Wendling
tok one, and all, sileat, sat down. The

| gun strenmed intemperately through the
| dooeway, making » broad ribbon of hght

straight acrces the floor to Wendling's
feot. After lighiing his cigarette he
looked into the sunlight for & moment,
still pot speaking. )

Shon meanwhile started his pipe, and
pow, a8 if he found the silence awk-
ward, “It's a day for God's country, |
this,” he sald; “to make man a Chrns
tian for little or much, thongh he play
with the divil betunewhiles.” Without
looking st them, Wendling said in a low
voice: It was just such a day, dowo
there in Quebec, when it bappensd
You could hear the swill of the river,
aud the water licking the piers, and the
saws in the big mil! and the little wmill
a8 they marched through the timber, |
fashing their teeth like bayonets, !

“It 1s a wonderful sound on a hot,
slear day—that wild, keen singiog of |
the saws, like the cry of a live thuy
fighting and conquening. Up from the
fresh cut lnmber in the yards there ~ame
& smell like the juice of apples, and the
sawidnst, s you thrust your hand into
it, was ua cool and goft a8 the leaves of
a clove flower in the dew. OUn thess
days the town was always still. It
louked sleeping, and you saw the heat
quivering ap from the wooden walls |
sud the roofsof cedar shinglesas though |
the houses were breathing.”

Here he paused, still iutent on Lhol
shaking sun. Then he turned to the |
others as if saddenly aware that he had |
been talking to them. Shon was about
to speak, but Pierre threw a restraining |
glance, and instead, they all looked |
through the doorway and beyond. In |
the settlement below they saw the effect
that Wendling had described. The
houses breathed. A grasshopper went |
clacking past, a dog at the door snapped |
up a fly, but there seemed no other life
of dasy.

Wendling nodded his head toward the
distunce. It was quiet, like that. [ |
stood and watched the mills and the
yards, and listened to the saws, and
looked at the great slide, and the logs
om the river; and 1 said to myself that
it was all wine; all. Then I turned to
a house on the hillock beyond the
cedars, whose windows were open, with
acool dusk lying bekind them. More
than all else, I loved to think I owned
that house and what was 1n it. She

to sit in a room facing the mill—though |
the house froated another wuy—think-
ing of me, I did not doubt, and working |
at some delicate needle stuff,
“Thers never had been a sharp word |
between us, suve when 1 quarreled bit-
terly with her brother, and he left toe l
Bat she got over |
that mostly, though the lad's name was
never meutioned between us. That day |

my vessols and rafts making across the
bay, and trained it on the window whers
1 knew she sat. 1 thought it would
amuse her, too, when [ went back at
night, if I told her what she had been
doing. 1 laughed to myself at the
thought of it aa | adjosted the glass
I looked, There was tio wore langhing.
| sswr ber, and in front of her a man,
with his back half on me, |
“| could wat recognize him, thongh at
the instant 1 thonght he was something
famailiar, [ falled to get bis face at all
Hers 1 found indistinetly. But 1 saw
him catch her playfully by the chin! |
After » little thoy rose. He put his arm
about her and kisesed her, and he ran his
fingers through her hair. She had such
fine golden bair, = light, and lifted to |
every breath, Something got into my |'
brain. I know now it was the maggot |
which sent Uthello mad. The world in
that honr was malicious—awful, l
“Aflter a time—it seemed ages, she and
evervihing had receded so fur—1 went
bome. A! the door | ssked the servant
wiho hadd iwen there, She hesitated, oone
fased, novl then said the young curate of
the parish. [ was very cool, for mad-
pe=a i o strangs thing: you s every-
thing with an mtenss aching clearness
hat ie the troublo. She was more
kind than common. | Jo not think
was gnasdal. | was playing a part well

my gratsimother had Indinn bicodd
Iike vours, Pierre—and [ was waiting
[ was even nicely critical of her to my-
w1 1 bainnewd the mois on her neck
AT et r genernl beauty, the curve
of hor ineter. I deoi 1ol wone a little too
emphatis I:’g sts] ber laek ard forth
befors me, walghing her nt prery point
but vet these two things wars the T
Imrerfae M mna

“1 prononines! her an ¢ oeseling L)
of art—and infamy [ was hagr
trremissl o wm how ohe I Appenr
perfact in hae ol 1 enconraged
) Eall I eaw with dovilish 12
an ange! apake And & ap it
asxepivies] Lhe famcinating sir of the
Ater—far ber brenher. s & & P
mbation ‘wiwsen us  Her avaging art
of prrace and mind < w L
that it heeame apsodurable, it was o
T a1t gred o slmme besa

| s sithing where “he r=e<t hnl
maf that afteraonn sl when o b red
toward ma 1 canght her 3 d
and  trailed my Sugers through ey hale
s ha had dona and thet ended it for |
was cuddd el m v heart wsorciosi with bor
rilila s e Juss né & wawm ISR
8 i hecht beforw hresling npon tha
abors 1 iIoE A "verr palss eyt » 1
then ssewmeel w0 fall over wub & ke I
e thed | svoss sed sctine =il

A

. hand

aboat, thet [ migit not be esen. 1t ook
we some tims, | was passing through
a clump of codar when | saw thewm mak-
ing towanrd the trees skicling the niver.
Thetr backs were ot e, Suddenly tuey
divertel their steps towand the great
slhide, shot of from water this last e
monthe, sad osed s & guarry to decpen
it. Some potritied things had boen found
in the rocks, but 1 did not think they
were going to these,

“l saw them climbdown the rocky
steps, and presently they were lost to
view. The gates of the slide counld be
opened by machinery from the little
will. A terrible, deliciously malignant
thought came to me. | remember bow
the sunlight crept away from me and
left me iu the dark. 1 swle through
that darkness to the little mill. 1 went
to the machinery for opening the gates,
Very gently 1 set it in motion, facing
the shde as I did so. 1 could seoit
throngh the open sides of the mill.

“Imuiled to think what the tiny creex,
always creeping through a faint leak in
the gates aod falling with a granite rat-
tle on the stones, wonld now bocome. 1
pusted the lever harder, harder. 1 saw
the gates suddenly give, then fly open,
and the river sprang, roaring, massively,
through them. Ihesod o shriek through
the roar. 1 shuddered; and a horrible
sickness camme on ine.  And as 1 turned
from the machinery, I saw the young
priest coming at mo through a doorway!
It was not the pricst and wy wife that I
bad killed, but iay wife and her brother.”

He threw his bead back as though
someihing clamped his throat. His
voics roughenedl with misery: “The
young priest buried them both, and peo-
pla did not know the truth. They were
even sorry for me. Dut lgave up ibe
mills—all; and [ became bomeless—
this”

Now he looked up at the twomen and
said: *'I have toid you because you know
soinething, and because there will, I
think, be an end soon.” He got np and
reached out a trembling band for a
cigarette. Pierre gavohim one, “Will
yoa walk with 16?7’ he asked.

Shon shook his head. “God forgive
you!" he replied; “I can'tdo is."

But Wendling and Pierre left the hut
together. They walked for an hour,
searcely spasking and not considering
where they went. At last Pierre me-
chanically turned to go down into the
Red glen. Wendling stopped short:
then with a sighing langh strode on,
“Shon has told you what bappened
here?” he said.

Pierre nodded.

“And vou know what came once when

you walked with me. The dead can
strike,” ho added.
Pierre sought his eve. *“The minister

and the girl buried together that day,”
he said, “were"—

He stopped, for behind him he heard
the sharp, cold srickle of water. BSilent
they walked on. It followed them
They could not get out of the ravine

' now until they had compassed its length

—the walls were high, The sonnd grew,
The men faced each other, “Goodby,”
said Wendling, and he stretched ont hia
swiftly. Buot Fierrn heard a
mighty flood groaning on them, and he

| Blinded as ho stretehed out his arm in

reply.

He cangit at Wendhng's shounlder,
but felt bim hifted and carried away,
while himsel! stood still in a screeching

. wind and felt impalpable water rushing

over him. In a minute it was gone and
ho glood slows in Red glen. Ha gath-

ered bhimself up and ran. Far down,

where the glen cpened to the plain, he

| found Wendiling. The hands were wrin-

kled; the fuce was cold; the body was
wet; the man was drowned and deal.—
QGilbert Parker in Natiovul Observer,

Moral— Faselnata Yonr Grocer,
Where there is love there is trust.—
Ram’s Horu.

Nothing makes home 3o bright, com-
fortable and healttiful as a “Garland™
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LYDIA E. PINKHAM'’S VECETABLE

Is e only Positive Cure and Legitimate My

for the peenllar weskuesirs awd sdusnis of

It cres the worst furuis of Féuale Uomplaints, that Bearing down beeiing, W
Bark, Fulling and Displacement of the Womb, Tuflammation, dn:nn 'l'ruaao-.‘m.ﬂl
tar Uterus or Womb, and i lovainabie 1o the (aupe of lafe.
auives acd espels Tymors trem e Uterus ot au early stare, 394 clirtks 1ny tepdsusy to

Subdues Fuiatoess, Excliability, Nervous Prosrration, Exusestion,

Crganic bhiseas | o

Cancvrons Humor
sid siresgthvny aud taues the $S1omach,

tihe Componnd has no rival.

All Druggiate skl i as & staadard arsicle, or sent by mald, s form of Piils ot
LYDIA E PINEHAM MED CO . LYNN, MASS.

Lowonges, an recelps of §1.040.

Cures Hemdache Gesersl Debility, Inci
elo, sud tavigoraies the whole svstem.  For the care of K

A sad scene with which
to termipate & brilliant
evening. They have re
turned from a reception.
She bad felt restless and
pervons during the day,
and is sudden!y taken with
that “faint feeling™ w0
prevalent with our women.

The eause of this feeling
is some dersngement,
weukness, or irreguladty
incident to her sex, and
can readily be removed by
T prompt and proper tresi
N\ ment.

Tre Vagetabls Com-
pornd scts like magic in
such cases. It not ouly
gives prompt relief, but
eflects & permunent cure,
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o lustrated book, entitias * Gulde to Health and Etliquette,” by Lydia €. Pinksam, is of great
wilun to ledias. We wil preseal & Gopy 10 any ono adarsasing us wilh two 2-cest stamps,

An Effi;ient
Health (fficer

ALWAYS READY FOR DUTY

POND'S EXTRACT

Wherever inflammation exists
POND’S EXTRACT will find
and will allay it. It is in-

valuable for CATARRH,
PILES, COLDS, SORE
EYES, SORE THROAT,
HOARSENESS, RHEU-
MATISM, WOUNDS,
BRUISES, SPRAINS,
all HEMORRHAGES and
INFLAMMATIONS.

NEVER HARMFUL.
ALWAYS BENEFICIAL.

REFUSE SUBSTITUTES.
Qenuine goods manufactured

only by Pond’s Extract Co., 76
Fifth Avenue, New York. -~

KIRK'S

AP

Healthul, Agresabls, Cleansing. |

Removes and Prevents Dandruff. |

AMERICAN FANILY SOAP.
Best for General Household Use.

ED L.GILL

LIVERY

AXND

BOARDING STABLE

Land N North Division Streat.

EROUGHANS, COACHES, CABRIOLETS,

WACONS. ;

P L B e B

FACK? } 3 ¥ ] M
nHE!

Telaphpags 472

STI'.\'K'AI'.D FArHIUN CO'8

 PATTERNS,

Stamped co:od'{a'_ﬁa stamping PERRINS & RICKNOND, Plumbing. Steam= Hot Water Heaﬁng
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FREE Siaimss o |
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BRUSSELS

GARPETS!|

Brussels Carpets are the
old reliable. You always
know that you can depend
upon them and not find
them disappointing you.
Taps are good, Body Brus-
sels better. The one will
wear for a dozen years or
more, and the other is good
for about a score more,
rather than less. Know-
ing the demand for Brus-
sels, special attention has
been given to that branch
of the business. A finer
line of them has neverbeen
shown in Grand Rapids.
You pay for a DBrussels
Carpet today what you
formerly did for an Ingrain. |

BRUSSELS

(LRTALNS!

If one wished to pay $50
or $75 per pair for lLace]
Curtains they were sure to |
buy “Brussels.” It is not |
necessary these days to
give any such amount of |
money; 210 to $25 will sat-
isfy the critical purchaser,
and we guarantee them to |
be the genuine article.

Smith& Sanford

€68 Monroe Streetl.

SULKIES!

Fitted with the Celebrated

G. AND J. |
PNEUMATIC TIRES

BICYCLEN
AT
COsT!

+

133 Fountain =g,

HARCOURT s

'3'.',"'..1"' LR e 0 R T '_'_ o
RENYON texctir.
l-.lv:-; d-uévl-;:a- -n-rt [ S 1‘9...'- i

TOTHE MECHANICS

OF

GRAND RAPIDS.

| We Have a Few Words for You!

The winter is coming on and you will
R need some new clothes, and we are sure

you are
throwing away m

not especially

desirous of
oney. Should you feel

it worth your while to drop in and after
examining the thousands of good, sub-
stantial Fall Suaits we are offering at
5.00, 56.00, $5.00 and $10.00, should
you become convinced that you save
$1.00 to $3.00 onany of the above priced
suits, perhaps you will conclude to in-

vest.

competitor. We

Failing to save you money, we ex-
pect you to buy of our more fortunate

desire to lay special

mention on our S15, $18, $20 and S22

suits, maay of them unequaled by any
custom tailors in Grand Rapids. You
certainly can buy ne such styles or

make in any ol
town.

her c¢lothing store in

We carry reliable clothing only,

buy Hats and Farnishings from manu-

facturers direct,

sell at one price and

always undersell our neighbors,

oy

¥

 adsons Tower Chfling .

- — - — = —
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| ¢ it be m — we sell at retail
LCt distinctly N XS —10 anyone l

| understood

|
| stock of high-class dry goods—from
L] Silks

Diress Gonds
Cloaks and Suits

Morton House,
«All Grand Rapid

Accounts opened with responsi

AYER.

1 State & Madison Streets, Chicago, IHL

|
Coming to (rand Rapids

| with samples representing—upwards of s million-dollar

which we will

take orders at retail—at our usual city prices—on

Hosiery and Underwesr
Laces —Trmnmings—Hdk
Carpets and Draperies—Eic,

Oct. 3 to 5, inclusive.

X

ble parties—pavable monthly.

-5 invited
S to ook

i

LEAT

EPEATED calls
goods has induced
this line to our Fall

will interest VOou 1O cxaminc

All new, fresh goods
]

prices night.

1.CHERKNER JEWELRY (0.

-
ara

Monraoe Sireet,

for these
us to add

“T"(l\. h

cach book,

COrnCrs,

c 1
and the Books

shape

new

Change Booke,
Card anid Pocket

Howalen to mnti 1

HER GOODS!

Monograms for the

Ladies” Whnte Card

Combinatn Books

All colorsin leather

Trusses and Shoulder Braces!

TRUSSES

e bpre wat cppcived g vow 0toek o Tiaptings Ward Nohher Past'e

e DA AN invte T riases, ®11h br withaut air pad sppllasoss  Beloms
167 g Enliere v sl et oot powm A Lhimuss Truse 11l o mares for simplinis
¢ 28 daL eiTonh apd W seakl durab-e & siein t [ uh Ahilssd
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enlinr back virape aad leatenings. 8 o8
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VALLEY CITY PHARMACY, 75 Canal Street

SPROUL & M

glu.

HO AIR

«GURRIN.

FURNACES,
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